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Petr. Hortenfio peace : thou knowft not golds effeft, 

Tclfmee her fathers name, and’eis enough : 

Fcr 1 will boord her, though ilie chide as loud 
As thui\der,w hen the clouds in Autumnectackc, 

Her. Her father Baptifia < JMinola , 

A u affable and courteous Gentleman,, > 

H * rnatne is Katherina BHinola, 

Renown’d in P adua for her fcoloing tongue. 

* p e tr. I know her father , though 1 know not her. 

And he knew my deceafed fether well i 
3 will not fleepe Hortenfio til 1 fee her, 

And therefore let me £>e thus bold with you, 

To giuc you ouer at chi* firft encounter, 

Vnletle you will accompanie mce thither. 

Grit, i pray you Sir let him go while the lumctUfts. Amy 
word, and flic knew Iunas well as 1 do, flic would thinke fcoldiag 
would do lit. le good vpenhim, Sheemay perhaps call him hadlc 
afeore Rijpucs, or fo tWhy that’s nothing ;.andhc begins once, 
hee’le railsin his rope ttitkes, lie tell you what fir, and flie lUad 
him but a hdc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo diffigure 
hir with ir, that (he fliall haue no more eies to fee withall them 
Cat : you know him not flr „ 

Hor, Tarrie Petruchto 1 muft go with thee. 

For in Baptifias keepe my treafure ist. 

He hath the Jewel of mv life in hpld, . 

His yongeft daughter, beautiful! Bianca, 

And her with- holds from me. Other more 
Suters to her, and riuals in my Loue ; ■ 

Suppoflngit a thing impoffibic, 

For thofe defers! hauehefore rehear ft. 

That cue* Katherina wil be. woo'd * 

Therfore thiserder hath Raptiflatzne, 

That none ftiall Raue accede vnto Bianca , 

Til Katherine the.Cu.rft„|yue got, a husband, 
grit. Katherine the curft , 

A title for a maide, cf all titles theworfti 

Hor. Nowfi’.all.my.fricnd/ ) fi>-7^;o do me grace, 

And o fter m e difgu if’d i a fobt r robes, 

To old Baptifia as afdipolc-maftss. 
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Wtllfeencin muficke toinftru i* Bianca, 

That fol may bv this deuiccatleaft 

Juue kau e atf l«fute to make lout to her. 

And vniufpc acd court her by. her ftlfe. 

Enter Cjremio and Lucentio difguijd. 

Cyh Heere's no knauerie. See, to beguile the olde folkes,how 
the young folk', s lay their heads together. Matter, matter, lookc 

about you : Who goes there 1 . 

Hor. Peace Grumio, it is the nuaTl ol my Louc. 

•petruchio ftand by a while. 

Grumio. A propper ftripling, and an amorous. 

Gretr.io. Oh very well, I haue perus’d the note; 

Hearke you fir, lie haue them verie fair cly bound. 

All bookes of Louc, fee that at any hand, < f 

And (ee you reade no other Lefturcs to her s 

You vndci ttand me. Ouer and bclidc 

Sigtiiot B aptiflas liberalitie, 

lie mend it with a LargelTe. Take your paper too. 

And let me haue them verieweil perfum’d; 

For flieisfwectcr then Perfume ic felfe- ; 

To whom they go to : what will you reade to her. 

Luc , What ere I reade to her, lie plcade for you , 

Asfer my patron, ftandyou foaffur’d, 

Asfirmely as your felfe were-ftill inplace, 

Y ca end perhaps with more fucceflefull words 
Then you ; vnielleyou were a fchellcr fir, 

Gre. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 

Cjru. Oh this.Wocdcocke, what an A licit is. 

Tetru. Peace fitra. 

Her. Grumio mum ; God faue you ftgnior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio. t 
Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptifia Altnola, 

I promift to enquire carefully . 

Aboute alchoolemafterforchc faire Bianca, 

And by good fortune 1 hme lighted well 
On thisyong man t For learning and behauiour : 

Pit for her turne, well read in Poetric 
Andotheibookes, good ones, I warrant yee. 
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